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Publiſhers PREFACE. 


þ \- EE followine Piece was accidentally drop d near 
a 


Fe Mews Gate. I pick'd it up in my May from 
Charing-Croſs to Hedge Lane. Twas in a lea- 
— CEE 7hery Caſe, which bad once been red, but was 
grown black with Greaſe, and tied round with a Scrap of 
dirty Tape. ben I open d the Parcel, I found by an inge- 
ntous Epigram, that t., Tape had formerly belong d to Mrs. 
Hay wood, (tbe divine Eliza!) but whether it had bound 
her Hair, or was Part of her Apron-ftring, I ſhou'd have 
been at a Lyſs to learn, bad not the Relift been ſantfiified by 
Mr. Moore's Muſe He tritely compared it to Cytherea's 
Girdle, and ſent it as a caluable Pledee of Friendibip to 
our Author. In this Fey were ſeveral Letters directed 
to Mr. Iſcariot Hackney, dated from the Ship Tavern, Cha- 
ring-Croſs, and ſigned 2 M- — Sm-th, L. 'Th--b-ld, I. 
W-Iſt-d, Edmund Curll, John Dennis, Thomas Cooke, and 
Bezaleel Morris. Thoſe of the earlieſt Date import, that 
J-m-s M-- Sm-th, E/q; was unanimouſly choſen Speaker of 
this Society. I met with many more Informations of this 
Nature; but what pleaſed me moft was the Performance of 
our Author. IT was curious to find out ſo excellent a Mri- 
ter, and have enter d into a Treaty with bim for future 
Memoirs, which I bare engaged to give the Publick. 
It is with much Glee that I have markd the Herd bel- 
lowing againſt the Dunciad for Indelicacies. Not to mention 
with m - il Grace "up 2 8 from that 
garter, 1 fancy it may eaſily be proved, that the groſſeſt « 
222 Image: yan moſt ſuitable to fu Subject; a wh my 
poſed, for the moſt Part, of Authors, whoſe Mritings are the 
Refuſe of Wit, and who - Life are as the very Excre- 


mens 
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ment of Nature. Tet even here Mr. Pope ſhews himſetf a 


Naher. It is true that he has uſed Dung ; but be diſpeſes 
that Dung in ſuch a Manner, that it becomes rich Ma- 
nure, from which he raiſes a Variety of fine Flowers. He 
deals in Rags; bit he deals with them like au Arteſt, 
z:ho cc nunits them. 1 a Paper-Dlill, and lrings them out 
2 ſeſul Sheets. The Cinmiſt extracts a fine Cordial from 
' the moft nauſeons of ail Dung, and Myr. Pope has drawn a 
fexeet, poetical Spirit from the moſt gffenſtce and unpoetical 
Objetts of the Creation---Unpoztical, tho crernal Writers of 


Poetry. | 

1 Ke alſo laugh'd at the Clamour of the Gentlemen of the 
Bathos agetinſf the Dunciad, for inſulrine them on their 
Pecerty. I own that a Man's Pocerty, when it proceeds 
net from any Folly, but is owing, (as it often happens) to bis 
Jecrtue, ſets him in an amiable Light. He becomes the O- 
jet of Compaſſion ; and, if be bears his Misfortunes hike a 
Alun, inſtead of falling into Contempt, raiſes our Admira- 
tion. But when his IF ants are of his con ſeeking, and preve 
the Motize of ecery ill Aftion, * the Poverty of bad Au- 
thers bas always a bad Heart for its Companion) is it not 
 aT ice, aud /reperly the Subject of Satire ? 

Al? of theſe Peiſins are of very low Parentage, and with- 
out a':y Piictence of Merit, ce aſpiring to the Rank of Gen- 
tlemen. This they becume ill Occonimiſts, Pocerty is the 
Conſequence of ill Qeconomy, end dirty Tricks the Conſequence 
of rheir Pocerty. Tho bey are ſad Ilriters, they might have 
been good Mechanicks; aud therefore by 2 to 
ſhi 46 in Spheres, to which they are unequal, are guilty of de- 
pricing the Publick of many that might have been its uſeful 
Alembers. OE | 

Aletbinks when the TVorld is ſo ungrateſul as not to read 
their Ilraiugs, they might couchſaſe to follow the Example 
of the great Sir Walter Raleigh, (2h an Author undoubt- 
edly inferior to them) 2bo, when he beard the Firſt Part 
of bis Hiſtory ſucceeded not, had Spirit enough to commit 
the Second t0 the Flames : But the Gentlemen of the Bathos 

| \ are 
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are apt, like bad Horſes, to run ſaſter immediately after 
ſtumbling. Sbou d the Author of the Dunciad declare, that 
tbe great Mr. Dennis (the Son of a Sadler) had better have 
been a common Pariſh Cryer, than a Poet or Critick Ilaot 
not forty Tears, and uperardt, witneſs d the Truth of this ? 
Fs it not exident, that bis Poverty refults from a Miſapplica- 
fon of his Talents? "© F 
_ Had it not been an honefter and more decent Lirelybecd 
for Mr. N-rt-n (Daniel's Son of Love, by a Lady, who vended 
 Opfters) to have dealt in a Fiſh-Market, than to be dealing 

— Dialects of Billingſgate and Detratton in the Flying 
Poſt ? | | 

Shoud not Mr. R-ch-rd M-rl-y rather have been blacking 
Shoes at the Corner of Streets (to which, it is well known 
his induftrious, and more prudent younger Brother ſubmitted) 
than black ning Reputations in the Hiſtory of Mother Wiſe- 
bourn, and Weekly Journals 2 The Black'ning of the Bruſh 
from the Japan Pot is ſo nſeful and ornamental, that it is 
frequently call d Honour; but the Daſh of Dick's Pen, ſo oſten 
dipt in an Ink Standiſh is dirty, and detrimental, conſe- 
_ guently Diſhonour ; ſo that Dick and his Brother illuſtrate 

St. Paul's Saying, Some are made to HONOUR, and 
ſome to DISHONOUR. 5 

Had it not been more laudable in Mr. R--m, the Son of 
an Undertaker, to have borne a Link, and a Mourning Staff 
in the long Proceſſion of a Funeral, than to have been fre- 
quently lamenting rhe Burials of bis miſerable, ſhort-lived 
Libels > Had it not been more pious in bim, to have ſung 
Pſalms, according to Education, in an Anabaptiſt Mecting, 
than to hace been altering the Jovial Crew, or Merry Beg- 
gars into a wicked Imitation of the Beggar's Opera? 

Mr. Thomas Cooke, the Tranſlator of Heſiod, is the Son 
of a Muggletonian-Teacher, who Reps a little olſcure Ale- 
bonſe at Braintree in Eſſex. Tho this Author but no more 
Genius for Poetry than a Snail, nay leſs than Mr. Ambroſe 
Phillips, or Mr. Welſted ; and though he would conſequently 
have wanted Spirit enongh for his Father's Tapfter ; ” 

is 
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bis Enemies confeſs him not without Merit: To do the 
Man Juſtice, he might hace made a tolerable Figure as 
a Taylor. Twere too preſumtuous to affirm be con & have 
been a Maſter in any Profeſſion ; but, duil as J allow him, he 
wou'd not bave been deſpicable: for a third, or fourth band 
Journeyman. Then had bis Wants been avoided ; for be 
wou d at leaſt have learn d, to cut his Coat according to 
his Cloth. 

Indy uon d not Vr. Theobald continue an Attorney ? Is 
not Word- catching more ſerciceable in ſplitting a Cauſe, than 
explaining a fine Poet??? | 3 

Il hen Mrs. H-yw--d grew too homely for a Strolling 
Acireſs, why might not the Lady, (tho once a Theatrical 
Queen) Bae ſubſiſted by turning Waſher-woman ? Has not 
the Fall of Greatneſs been a frequent Diſtreſs in all Ages? 
She might hace caught a beautiful Bubble as it aroſe ſrem 
the Suds of ber Tub, blown it in Air, ſeen it glitter, 
and ihen break! Eten in this low Condition, ſbe B 
piay d with a Bubble, and what more is the Fanity 
of buman Greatneſs ? She might hace alſo conſider d the 
ſullied Linnen growing white in her pretty red Hands, 
as an Emblem of her Soul, were it well ſcoured by Reventance 
for the Sins of ber Tiuth : But ſhe rather N Aarcing by 
writing Novels of Intriegue, to teach young Heireſſes tbe Art 
of running away with Fortune-bunters, aud ſcaudalizing 
Perſons of the Bigbeſt Worth and Diſtiuction. 

H Peu this Lady, or theſe Gentlemen are asd why they 
abuſe ſuch and ſuch Perſons, their Auſtver is, they are ob- 
liged to write for want of Money, and to abuſe for want of 
l ber Suljefis. Is want of Money an Excuſe for picking a 

Pocket ? Or what is worſe, taking away a Man's good 
Name ? Is the Pocerty of Moore's Genius an Excuſe for | 
filching Pope's Lines ? Aud appears not the Theft in bis Co- 
medy as plain, as if a Cinder-Ileuch fhou'd ſteal a Gold 
I at cb, and aſterward S wear it? It this Play WAS brought 
forth, becauſe bis Circumſtances were reduced, was be to 
retrieve em by committing poetical Felonies, and afterwards 
being 
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being the firſt to cry out Thief? Deſerves be not a whippine 
for ſuch petty Laſceny ? By a whipping be it known I only 
mean the poetical, hay Aw, Laſh of Satire. A Daniſh Co- 


lone] bas lately condeſcended to be a common Centinel, and 
were Jemmy r Heart as firm as his Countenance, had it not 
been more graceful in bim, to have carryd a Grenadier - 
Cap, a Buff-Coat, and a brown Muſquet? He is a proper 
Figure, and of an exaft Size for his Pruſſian Majeſty's 
Service. Then bad his Comedy been fritter d into Oxford 
Jeſts, each of his Acquaintance had claim d their own, 
and he eſcapd the Hiſſes and Horſe-laughs of the Town, 
for ſpoiling and miſapplying em in a damm d Play. 
Methinks Laurus bad better been an Univerſity Vintner, 
than a Divine, or Poet? Mu d not bad Mine bave been eaſier 
put off than bad Poetry? Had nit a Bunch of Grapes flou- 
riſh d more naturally on his Brew, than a Sprig of Bays ? 
Had he not with more Propriety been ſeen ſitting aſtride a 
Butt toit a Bottle in one Hand, and a Bumper in the other, 
roaring out a merry Catch, than mounting after the firff 
Stave to thump a Pulpit Cuſhion, and 9 at every half 
Sentence with a Hiccup.? TT 
If Poverty in theſe Lights is judged not a Subjeft for Ri- 
dicule, I refer the Reader to Iſcariot Hackney, and after 
his Acquaintarce with that Spark, I will only adareſs 
my Fd in theſe few Words to the Allies of Charing-Croſs. 
Say Gentlemen, has the Dunciad Jaſh'd your Pocerty? 4 
much ſeverer Satire on it you may find in your own Lives. 


N. B. What is mentioned in the following Letter con- 
cerning the Britiſh Journal, relates only to the Con- 
Ro that Paper before it took the Title of the 
Cenſor. 1 Þ 


& \ 
; i 


AUTHOR 


Tea kk LEFT 


BEING 


AProrosaLtotheKmnieghts, Eſquires, &c. 


GENTLEMEN, 
AM glad to find you meddle with the dirty 
Works of your Brother Journaliſts. To be 
2 inoffenſive is a puritannical Spirit, and will ne- 
ver ſucceed in a free-thinking Age. What is 
Gold itſelf ( ſays the Philoſopher ) but Dirt ? It 
is dug out of dirty Mines; and, as a Proof it 
retains its Nature, we come at it eaſieſt thro dirty Means, 
Be allured, a Scavenger of Wit is a more gainful Occupation 


than that of a delicate, moral Writer. 


By this I mean to let you ſee my Ability and to proffer my 


Service. You muſt know when my Mother was pregnant of 
| B me, 


(2) 

e, the once dreamt ſhe was delivered of a Monſter, It 
_ obſerved alſo, at the Time of my Birth, that a Weezle was 
heard to ſhriek ; and a Bat (tho at Noon Day) flew into 
the Room, and ſettled upon the Midwife's Wriſt, juſt as ſhe 
received me. * While in the Cradle I was very froward. 
Early at School I diſcovered a promiſing Genius for Miſchief, 
I carried Tales from one Boy to another to ſet them a fight- 
ing, and afterwards to the Maſter to have them whippd. I 
had always Cunning enough, when I committed a Fault, to 
lay the Blame upon another, and laugh'd ro ſee him ſuffer 
for it. (A ſure Prognoſtick of my future Judgment in Poli- 
ticks!) I was fond of tearing away the Legs and Wings of 
Flies, of picking out the Eyes of ſome little Bird, or lamirg 
ſome favourite I.ap-Dog, merely by way of Amuſement, 
'This was only a Sign, that one time or other I ſhould have 
Ill- nature enough for a great Vit. Now I underſtand to be 
a great Vit, is to take a Pleaſure in giving every Body Pain, 
and to ſhew no Mercy to a Reputation, which is dearer to 
ſome Fools than perhaps a Limb, or an Eye. I was alſo gi- 
ven to pilfer whatever lay in my Way ; a Proof only that 1 
weu' d never ſcruple being a Plagiary, ſhou'd I turn Author. 
] was expert at almoſt every thing except learning my Book; 
but neither Encouragement nor Correction could bring me to 
any Senſe of Duty. I was always very ſullen after bcing 
corrected ; and if my Maſter forgave, and admoniſhed me 
in a friendly Manner, I all the while ridiculed the old Pur, 
(as I then call'd him) by making Mouths or Horns over his 
Shoulder. This ſhew'd I had always Wit enough to laugh at 
the common Notion of Gratitude. I hooted at any u- 
nate, ill-dreſs d Perſon in the Street, if he look d like a Gen- 
tleman, and never fail'd to mock the Infirmities of old Age. 
When at a Sermon, I was very full of Play myſelf, and fond 
of interrupting the Devotion of others ; ſo that (I thank my 
Stars!) in my Youth I had a faſhionable Contempt for Reli- 
gion. I came young into the World with little Education, 
leſs Money, and no viſiole Way of living: However, 1 qua- 
lifted myſelf (tho of mean Birth ) for a Gentleman of Wit 
N N ; and 


(30 


and Humour about Town. I have naturally a Sourneſs of 


Temper, a droll Solemnity of Countenance, anda dry Manner 
of joking upon ſuch Accidents, as Fools who value themſelves 
upon Humanity, would be apt to compaſſionate. I have alſo 
a Propenſity to ſneer upon all Mankind, and particularly upon 
thoſe who fancy they can oblige me. Theſe elegant Quali- 
ties recommended me early to the Friendſhip of Dick 
Morley, Author of Mother Wiſeborn. We met frequently 
at a little, mug Gaming-Houſe, never yet diſcovered by in- 
forming Conſtables. A Similitude of Circumſtances and Sym- 
pathy of Souls endeared us to each other; and to him I owe the 
Improvements of my afore- mentioned Faculties. Theſe he cul-- 
tivated, and many others implanted in me of the like Nature, 


Ws commenced Authors 
I was hired by a reverend Prebend to libel Dean Seorft for 


Infidelity. Soon after I was employed by Cur// to write a 


merry Tale, the Wit of which was its Obſcenity. This we 
agreed to palm upon the World for a poſthumous Piece of 
Mr. Prior. However, a certain Lady, celebrated 'for certain 
Liberties, had a Curioſity to ſee the real Author. Cur/}, on 
my Promiſe that if I had a Prefent, he ſhould go Snacks, ſent 
me to her. I was admitted while her Ladyſhip was ſhifting ; 
and on my Admittance, Mrs. Abigail was order d to with- 


draw. What paſced between us, a Point of Gallantry obliges - 


me to conceal ; but after ſome extraordinary Civilities, I was 
diſmiſs d with a Purſe of Guineas, and a Command to write 
a Sequel to my Tale. Upon this I turn'd out ſmart in Dreſs, 
bit Curl] of his Share, and run ont moſt of my Money in 
printing my Works at my own Coft. But ſome Years after 
( juſt at the time of his ſtarving poor Patriſon) the Varlet 
was revenged. He arreſted me for ſeveral Months Board, 
brought me back to my Garret, and made me drudge on in 
my old, dirty Work. "Twas in his Scrvice that I wrote Ob- 
ſcenity and Profaneneſs, under the Names of Pope and 
Fꝛoiſt. Sometimes I was Mr. Feſeph Gay, and at others 
Theory Burnet. or Addiſon. - abridg'd Hiſtories' and Tra- 
2 | vels, 


together. At my firſt ſetting out 5 


=_ 7 | 
vels, tranſlated from the French, what they never wrote, and 
was expert at finding out new Titles for old Books. When 
a notorious Thief was hanged, I was the Plutarch to pre- 
ſerve his Memory ; and when a great Man died, mine were 
his Remains, and mine the Account of his laſt Will and Te- 
ſtament. Had Mr. O/dmixon and Mr. Curil agreed, my Aſſi- 
ſtance had probably been invited into Father Babeurs Lo- 


gick, and the critical Hiſtory of England. 


Bur before all this happen d, a young Nobleman gratified 
me for letting ſome Verſes of mine be handed about at Court 
in Manufcript under his Name. This was the firſt Time that 
1 ever heard my Writings generally commended. But alas! 
how ſhort-lived the Appl..uſe 2 They unfortunately ſtole into 
Print, loſt their Reputation at once, and I am now aſham'd to 
write any more, as a Perſon of Quality. I am a great Joker, 
and deal in Clenches, Puns, Quibbles, Gibes, Conundrums, and 
carry Whichits. Many a good Time have I laſh'd the whole 
Body of Clergy, and crack d many a ſmart Joke upon the Trin:- 

ty. Oneof my Books had the Honour of being preſented for a 


.- Libel, by the Grand-Jury, and another was made a Burnt- 


Offering by the Hands of the Common Hangman. When an 
Author writes a Piece that has Succeſs in his own Character, 
] abuſe him; but if in a fictitious one, I endeavour to perſo- 
nate him, and write a Second Part to his Work. I am very 
deeply read in all Pieces of Scandal, Obſcenity, and Profane- 
neſs, particularly in the Writings of Mrs. Haywood, Henley, 
TI--Ift--d, Morley, Br--0--1, Foxton, Cooke, D'Foe, Norton, 
IF oolftoa, Dennis, and the Author of the Rival Modes. From 
theſe I propoſe to compile a very grand Work, which ſhall 
not be inferior to Utopia, Carimania, Cullicerauia, Art of 
Flozetng, Daily Journal Epigrams on the Dunciad, or 
Oratory Tranſactions; and as this is deſigned for the Uſe of 
young Templers, it is hoped they will promote my Subſcrip- 
tion. Since prixate Vices have been proved to be publick 
Benefits, I wou d venture to call it, Au uſeful Body of Iu- 
MORALITY, and print it in a broad, pompous Folio ; but ſuch 

a ONE 


— (3) 
a one as may very well be bound up with-Dean Smedleys in- 
tended Body of Divinity, 2 | * 


By the Help of Indexes, and technical Dictionaries, I work 
on every Branch of Learning. I pore often over the Volumes 
of State Tracts, whence I collect Paragraphs which I mix 
with Remarks of my own, and range under ſeveral Heads. 
Thoſe againſt a diſcarded Miniſter 1 ſend to the London and 

_ Britiſh Journals, and others more virulent againſt a Prime 
One (for I naturally hate my Superiors) are for my very good 
Friend the Craftſman. Rather than ſtand out of Play, I have 
penn'd Partegyricks in Miſt on Ricb's Pantomines, and Theo- 
bald's Shakeſpears Reſtored. I am always liſted by Mr. Lux 
the Harlequin, to hiſs the firſt Night at any of the Drury- 
Lane Performances. Sometimes I draw up Challenges for the 
Champions of Mr. Figg's Amphitheatre, and ſometimes for 


the Difputants of Mr. Henley's Oratory. 


I Havs an excellent Knack at Birth-day Odes, Elogies, 
Acroſticks, Anagrams, Epithalamiums, Prologues, Recom- 
mendatory Poems, Rhimes for Almanack-Makers, and witty 
Diſtichs for the Signs of Country Inns and Ale-houſes. When 
with an audible Voice I ſpout forth my own Verſes, marve- 
lous is their Effect! The very Bellman has been touch'd with 
Envy !---An Author, who like Mr. Ralpb, has diſtinguiſh'd 
himſelf by Night; the Shrilneſs of my clamorous, dunning 
Landlady has been charm'd into a ſtiil Attention! Nay, the 
very Bailiff, in act to ruſh upon me, has ſtop'd ſhort to liſten, 
and for a Minute ſuſpended the rapacious Palm that was to 


fall upon my Shoulder ! 


I Hv well peruſed theWritings of Lake Millourn, Shad- 
well, Settle, Blackmore, and many others of our Stamp, no- 
table for ſalt Wit upon Dryden. From theſe I have extract- 

ed curious Hints to aſſiſt Velſted in his new Satire againſt 
Pope, which was once (he told me) to have been chriſten'd 


Laber. Tis yet an Embrio, and there are divers — 
„ 4 


| 483 
about the Birth of it. Some expect it will ſpring from his 
wiſe Noddle, like Mineroa from the Head of Jupiter, and 
work Wonders. Others, that it will reſemble Millions Fi- 
re of Sin coming from the Brain of the Father of Lies. 
hen, ſay they, it will damn its Parent's Reputation. Bur 
moſt are of Opinion, that my Brother has no Reputation to 
loſe, and therefore the Brat will be ſtill-born. "Tis poſſible 
Barnham Goode alſo may — of his Mock A/op, tho 
James Moore Smythe, Eſq; is to officiate Man-Midwife. 


Wurm a Man of Quality is diſtinguiſh'd for Wit, or an 
Encourager of it, I endeavour to ſtrike him for a Dedication ; 
but I have generally been ſo unhappy as to diſguſt my Patrons 
by praiſing them in the wrong Place. For want of being ac- 
quainted with polite Life, I have unwittingly complemented 
a Perſon for an illuſtrious Birth, who really owed his Riſe en- 
tirely to his Merit, Thus have I cauſed his Enemies to ſneer, 
and, perhaps, to libel him for my ſquab Complement ; when, 
had I left him to his Choice, he had rather choſe my Satire 


than my Panegyrick. 


Text is a certain Right Honourable Didapper Knight of 
the BAT Tas, a Man of my Nameſake, 1/cariot's own Pro- 
bity, and famous, like one of the Suitors in Hamers Oayſſey, for 
aead-born Felis. Many a Sonnet of mine, and ſeveral Bouts 
Rimes that were filled up by me, has he read with his uſual 

Modelty, at Vite and the Drawing-Room for his own ; but as 
they were mere Slips of my Pen, and could be of no Advantage 
to my Reputation, (low as it ſtands) I am contented to humour 
his Vanity, and forbear to claim them. To deal plainly, this 
little Knight is a Perſon whom I, even I, Iſcariot Hockney, 
treat with Contempt; and furthermore, I fear no Revenge 
from him for publiſhing this Declaration, unleſs he ſhould 
breathe upon me — It muſt be confefs'd, indeed, there is a 
ſtrange Influence in all that iſſues from his Mouth. I aſſiſted 
him in a pretty Play of Words on the I. etter P, and the Ad- 
vertiſement of the Lady's Vriting Det; for which our 

5 Printer 


SY 


Printer underwent the Diſcipline of the Cane, I was really ſor- 


ry for the poor Fellow's Misfortune, and cou'd have heartily 


wiſhed it had fallen with more Juſtice and leſs Mercy on the 
little ſmart Knight. Soon after I chopp'd Sides, and wrote 
the Hiſtory of the Norfolk Dumpliug, the Verſes on the 
Norfolk Lant bor, and many other popular Libels on Perſons 
who leaſt deſerv'd them; but the Reaſon of that was, be- 
cauſe they were of the Miniſtry. 


Nov is the Seſſion of Parliament, and the Poetical Quar- 


rels muſt give way to the Political. Conſequently the Affairs 
of State Gs Abel in the Play of the Committee obſerves) will 
lie beavy upon my Neck and Shoulders. It is a Cuſtom a- 
mong great Generals to ſend Spies into an Enemy's Camp, 
and among Politicians to employ 'em in foreign Courts. I 
have therefore (as I am determined to oppoſe the Miniſtry) 
ſettled a ſecret Correſpondence with * Gentlemen of the 
Party- colour d Cloth; Men of Dignity ! ſuch as have no leſs 
an Honour than that of holding a Plate in the Preſence of 
ſome certain Knights of the Blue Ribbon. My Bribe is a Pot 
of Ale, and my Intelligence the Scraps of Converſation that 
fall at the Table of great Miniſters. By cheſe I am enabled 
to diſcuſs the Matters in debate at the Houſe of Commons, 
and the Congreſs of Soiſſons, to ſtate the Debts of the Na- 
tion, to arraign the Conduct of thoſe at Helm, and to 
hold the Balance of Europe with as much Eaſe as a Monke 

does a Chesnut, in my own Paw. 


Tu Time has been when, after an Evening's hard booz- 


ing, my brother Bards (who have been what we call Seedy 
or Crop- ſick) have bilked the publick Houſe, and barbarouſly 


left me in pawn for the Reckoning. On this Emergency I 
have written an Account of a ſharp and bloody Fight, a Vi- 


fion in the Air, or a Wonderful Prophecy to be hawk d about 
Streets: And (wou'd you believe it?) even theſe Producti- 
ons of mine have paſsd for deſign d Wit, and I have 


filently 
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ſilently ſheered, to find the Merit of them claimed and boaſt- 
ed of by Jemmy Moore, and the above- mention d Knighr, 


I nave ſometimes taken it in my Head, that I might 
make a Fortune by writing for the Stage. As a Proof that I 
have an excellent Taſte, I always deipiſed the Tragedies of 
Shakeſpeare, Oteray; and Young, and preferr'd with Admira- 
tion Mr. Rollis Opera's at the Hay-AMarket. I wonder, thai 
the Succeſs of the Latter ſhou'd be applied to Mr. Hendells 
Mulick, or the Performances of Sene/ino, Farſtina, and Cut- 
ehuf the "own in this have been thamefully blind to the 
Merit of Mr. Rolli. He has followed the Antients ſo clofeiy 
in the Propriety of his Conduct, the Unity of his Characters, 
the natural Variety of Paſſions, the Strength of Sentiment, 
and the Elegance of Diction, that I here invite him to join 
with me in an Exgliſh Tragedy on an Opera Plan. 


' Tr the Gentleman thinks this too arduous an Undertaking, 
1-t us venture at a lower Caſt! In fine, let us make the Town 
an ample Amends for the Suppreſſion of Mr. Gays Sequel ! 

without any Recourſe to Wit, Humour, Natural Dialogue, 
Songs aptly introduced, or any other of thoſe 'Trifles with 
which the Beggar's Opera abounds. We have one ſure Com- 
fort; that is, we cannot fall ſhort of Mr. Johnſons Pillage 
Opera, nor be excell'd by Rm and his Didapper Knight : 
Rm cannot excel me, unleſs he excels himſelf. . 


I Ave tried all Means (but what Fools call honeſt ones) 
for a Livelihood. I offer d my Service for a ſecret Spy to the 
State; but had not Credit enough even for that. When it 
was indeed very low with me, I printed Propoſals for a Sub- 
ſcription to my Works, received Money, and gave Receipts 
without any Intention of delivering the Book. Tho' I have 
been notoriouſly prophane, and was never at an Univerſity, I 
once aim'd to be admitted into Orders; but being obliged to 
abſcond lately from the Pariſh-Officers, on Account of a Ba- 

ſtard 
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ſtard Child, and falling beſides into an unlucky Salivation, 
my Character was ſo ſcandalous, that I cou'd not — even 
on * loweſt of the Fleet - Priſon Parſons to ſign my Teſti- 
monials. | 


Mr laſt Attempt was to have been a Travelling Tutor to 
fome young Gentleman, If I am deficient in Claſſic Lear- 
ning, I cou d yet have inſtructed him in the Laws of his own 
Country; for tho I never ſtudied Coke upon Litileton, yet I 
have converſed with Bailifts and petty-fogging Attornies ; nay, 
I have conn'd over the Abridgements of Giles Jacob ; I cou'd 
alſo have read him Lectures of Politicks from Eſſays of my 
own in Neebly Forrnals. What, tho' I wanted Knowledge 
to make Diſſertations upon the Languages, Manners, Hiſtories, 
Statutes, Coins, Paintings,' Architecture, or any other Curio- 
ſities, ancient or modern of foreign Climes & what, tho I 
cou d not have traced out any one Country in a Map? cou d 
I not have pillaged Voyage Writers, and have taken the Re- 
ports of Inn-Keepers or Poſtilions, to have told where there 
were good Wine, good Beds, buxom Girls, and tall Steeples ? 
Few foreign Tutors underſtand the dead Languages; but if 
they play at Cards, dance, talk of Things they never ſaw ; 
or, having ſeen, cou'd not underſtand ;. if they put on the 
ſwaggering Air of Half-pay Captains, and ſwear French mili- 
tary Oaths with a bon Grace, will they not paſs for Men of 
Wit, Experience, and Knowledge ? 1 ſhou'd have made a ve- 
ry faſhionable 1':tor, 1 wou'd have ſpirited up my Pupil to 
run away with a Nun; and, if he aimed at ſmaller Game, 
not ſcrupled being Pimp. I have ſtudied Phyſick under 
the Auodyue Necklace Doctor, and wou'd have prepared, 
and exported a whole Cargo cf Auti-cenereal Pills for his 
Safety. No one, I am perſwaded will lame me, if I took 
this Opportunity of feathering my own Neſt. I ſhoud per- 
| Haps have made him pay Ten per Cent. for his owa Money, 
when J disburſed it, and a Guinea on many Occaſions for his 
Honour; tyenty Shillings of which I might have put in my 
own Pocket. Who knows but J might have married ſome rich 


Widow by ſecuring my Pupil for one of her Daugl.ters ? I 
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won'd have contrived he ſhou'd have ſtolen the young Lady 
to avoid paying her Fortune, If this Scheme failed, I had 
another, for which I am afraid I might have been a little cen- 
ſured; twas only to have ſet him at a gaming Table (when 
abroad) for about a thouſand Pounds, and afterwards 
Snacks with the Sharpers. But on ſecond Thoughts, where 
had been the Hurt e When return d, and at Age, I cou'a ea- 
fily have made him Amends, by negotiating a Mortgage, or 
the Sale of a Reverſion for him with honeſt CH- t- -r. 


Tuvs, tho 1 had but a hundred a Year, and for no more 
: than two, or three Years Service, I cou'd retire to Szwifſer/and, 
: or JF ales, with about Fifteen Hundred Pounds in my Pocket, 
. and an Anuity of fifty Pounds per Annum for Life. In 
[ ſuch a Retirement I ſhoud have ſet down like my Brother 
Br - to writing an Account of my Travels. When thoſe 
were finiſhed, by carefully extracting from Gazettes, I ſhou'd 
have been able to have left my Executors the Memoirs of 
my own Times, then wou'd I have indulged my Spleen a- 
gainſt the preſent Miniſters, for neglecting to gratify my Me- 
rit. "Tis dangerous to anger a Poet or Hiſtorian. 


I obſerved at the Head of this Letter, that I have a Drol- 
lery in my Countenance ; Egad ! tis as peculiar à One as 
Rus. We are ſo like, that before he ſcribled himſelf in- 
to Preferment, we have actually been miſtaken for each o- 
ther. Our Looks are ſo happy, as to have paſs'd off many a 
Saying in Converſation for Wit and Humour, that, when pub- 
liſhed, has been thought flat : Nay, the ſame Thing has been 
ſaid of me, as was utter d by a certain Vit (one very different 
from our Rank) on him, viz. that the R--g--'s Misfortune is. 
he cannot print his Face to his Joke. 


Wurz I am thus delineating my Features, permit me to 
own, that I wiſh my Portrait might ſhine in a Mezitenro 
thro the Glaſs-Windows of Picture-Shops in Fleet-Street, and 
St. Paul's Church-Yard ; then ſhou'd I be gaz d on with Ad- 
miration by Mercers 'Prentices! But I will at leaſt Indulge my 

Voanity 
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Vanity in appearing on a large Sheet of Paper, in a Wooden 
Cut, which ingenious School-Boys may delight to Colour 
with yellow and red Ocker. What a glaring Figure ſhall 
I then make in the long Piazza of Covent-Garden / I ſhall be 
furrounded by venerable Old Ballads; and ſeveral of my 
Family Pieces, ſuch as the Sinners Coat of Arms, and the 
dreadful Sketches of Death, Judgment, and Damnation ! 
Thence ſhall I be tranſlated to the naked Walls of Country 
Ale-houfes, Coblers Stalls, and Neceſſary Houſes !----And 
thou, O Rm, thou who art my other ſelf! be this thy 
Glory! however different our Fortunes, however unlike the 
Incidents of our Lives; yet whenſoe'er the Countenance of 
Ifcariat Hackney is ſeen, thy own dear Phiz will be called 
to Remembrance. 


Ix ſhort, I am a perfect Town Author: I hate all Man- 
kind, yet am cccaſionally a mighty Patriot, I am very poor, 
and owe my Poverty to my Merit; that is, to my Writings : 
I am as proud as I am poor; yet, what is ſeemingly a Con- 
tradition, never ſtick at a mean Action, when the Welfare 
of the Republick of Letters; or, in other Words, my own 
Intereſt is concerned. My hs like the Sword of a S, 
or the pleading of a Lawyer, is generally employed for Pay. 
'There is one Piece of Advice, Gentlemen, which I wou'd pro- 
poſe to you: If any Papers of a dead I#it ſhou'd fall into the 
Hands of a Member of your Society, let him be ſure to print 
them, tho' never fo derrogatory to the Perſon's Reputation, 
to get himſelf Money; and if, among whole Heaps of indi- 
geſted Papers, he finds a few with large Correftjons and Ad- 
ditions by another eminent Hand (which he well knows) let 
him be ſure to ſuppreſs that Circumſtance in his Publication. 


Bur to return to myſelf----My Pamphlets fell many more 
Impreſſions than thoſe of celebrated Writers; the Secret of 
this is, I learned from Cur// to clap a new Title-Page to 
the Sale of every half Hundred; fo that when my Bookſeller 
has ſold Two Hundred and Fifty Copies, my Book generally 
enters into the Sith Edition, "Vis reckon'd a villanous 
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Action to write a Libel, but more ſo to father one ori a Per- 
ſon, who neither wrote it, nor approves it; now, I ovn I ne- 
ver ſcruple to do both. When a Man of Figure (perhaps an 
Ornament of his Country) has been cruelly aſperſed in his 
Life-time, I love to revive the Aſperſion at his Death : It is 
Mirth to me to grieve a whole Family, by in ſulting his Me- 
mory before his Body is cold in the Grave. In this I imitate 
the Author of Sarah the Onuaker in the Shades, to Lotha- 
rio lately deceaſed. Tho' 1 am fo ready to lite. others, I am 
downright frighten'd if I but hear of a Satire x here my Name 
is likely to be inſerted. When a Perſon does me a Favour, I 
either fuſpect he has ſome Deſign on me; or think it leſs than 
my due, and that he is obliged to me, becauſe an Author, for 
accepting it. I am very teſty if I am not allow'd Dictator 
of my Company; nor had I ever a Friend, whom I did not in 
his Abſence facritice to my Jeſt. I comtemn the Few who ad- 
mire me, am angry with the Multitude who deſpiſe me, and 
mortally hate all, who have any Ways obliged me. | aflure 
vou I am very famous for ſeveral Treatiſes in Defence of Iu- 
gratitude. I never fail to illuſtrate them with the Exarnples of 
Marcus Brutus among the Ancients, and very eminent Stateſ— 
men among the Moderns. My private Reſentment, like that of 
ether Great Men, is always a publick Juſtice. 


Now, Gentlemen, if you like me for a Correſpondent, my 
Price is the Price of a Zorrrnalrſt, a Crown; and, in the Stile 
of a Love Bargain, Half Wet, Half Drv. You may tind me in 
a Moming at my Lucubrations, over a Quartern Pot in a Ge- 
neca Shop in Clare-Marke: ; a Houſe where l propoſe many 
learned Interviews with Orator Heuler, who has removed his 
Hase to that Place. I generally dine with a Brother Bord at 
one of the little Cook's Shops near St. Martin's Churen, and 
Fro: a-ly ſpend the Evening with him at a Night-Cellar in the 
Strand, where I ſhall be ready to enter into a Treaty with 
you, | 


Tur, US 
From my Chamber, CE. * 
ale in the Hu. Iſcariot Hackney. 


